A Heart of Lightness

Dad was always generous with advice,

It was sometimes funny, never concise.

He taught me to enjoy all books,

He read in places we got looks.

He drove me to my many soccer games,

He was deeply encouraging and tame.

He traveled far to see me play,

Never complaining always gay.

He enjoyed sailing in the S. F. Bay,

He loved the ocean when cloudy and grey.

One day he broke the mast,

The repairs were not very fast.

Now his heart is in major trouble,

I hope he survives without a stumble.

Dad you are in my prayers tonight,

Dad I love you with all my might.

